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The Young Oaptaip of the Ucayga Steamer. 


BY OLIVER OPTIC. 


CHAPTER XXIII. 
UP THE LAKE. 


BS Vana do you mean, Wolf?” demanded 
Tommy Toppleton, turning fiercely 

towards me. “ Have you told your runners to 

lie to passengers ?” 

Be Certainly not,” I replied. They are tell- 

ing only the truth as I understand it.” 





“ The trith! Don’t you hear them?” angrily 
interposed Major Toppleton. 

“T hear them, sir. They are saying just 
what they have been told to say. You will 
notice that they do not utter a word against 
the railroad line.” 

“But they say your boat is going througk to 
Hitaca! ” exclaimed the major. 

** So she is, sir.” 

“To Hitaca!” 

** Yes, sir; I mean so.” 

“Do I understand you that this boat is to 
run through, to Hitaca?” demanded the great 
man, fiercely. 

“That is precisely what my words mean,” I 
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replied, calmly. ‘“‘ You will remember that 
you made your last move this morning. The 
president of the Steamboat Company makes 
his last move this afternoon.” 

“ But this is absurd, and impossible. You 
don’t mean it. ' It is intended to cheat passen- 
gers,” fumed the magnate. 

“ All who go with us will be landed at Hita- 
ca at half past seven this evening, if no acci- 
dent happens.” 

** But this boat was built to run from Centre- 
port to Ucayga.” 

“That is very true, sir; but your move this 
morning compelled the president to change his 
plans.” ~ 

“You can’t carry them out; and it is an im- 
position upon the public.” 

** All that we promise we shall perform.” 

** But it is simply impossible.” 

*T think not.” 

‘*Do you mean to tell ine, Wolf, that this 
boat can make two trips a day between Hitaca 
and Ucayga?” 

‘**No, sir, I do not; we only propose to make 
one through trip a day, with an additional one 
to Centreport. On our ten-o’clock trip up we 
shall go only to Centreport.” 

** This is villanous!” said Major Toppleton, 
grinding his teeth with rage. 

**One of your mean tricks, Wolf!” added 
Tommy, savagely. : 

“Really you must excuse me, Tommy, but 
it was only this morning that I had your kind 
permission to take any step I thought proper. 
Didn’t you mean so?” I replied. 

** You are going to run an opposition line to 
Hitaca, then?” growled the father. 


“And do all you can to injure those who} 


have been your best friends,” howled Tommy. 

* Why, I was told this forenoon to do what 
I pleased: This is fair competition. If people 
wish to ride on the railroad, they may do so. 
We will not prevent them from going which- 
ever way they please. If you are not satisfied 
with your last move, you can make another. 
Tam sorry you exhibit so much feeling about 
the matter,” I continued. 

“ Wolf, this is rascally,” said the major, as 
he saw the passengers crowding on board of 
the Ucayga. ‘‘ You have cut under in the 
price, too.” 

“The president of the Steamboat Company 
thinks he can carry passengers for a dollar and 
a half.” 

“But I will carry them for a dollar!” ex- 
claimed the major. 

“For half a dollar! ” added Tommy. 

“TI do not fix the prices for the Steamboat 
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Company; but I suppose they can carry pas. 
sengers as cheaply as any other line.” 

** All aboard for Hitaca!” shouted the run. 
ners, . 

“Gentlemen, this is an imposition ! ” shouted 
Major Toppleton, beside himself with rage, 
“‘This boat goes only to Centreport!” 

* Gentlemen, you shall be landed at Hitaca 
at half past seven!” I cried, to counteract the 
effect of his words. 

“ Passengers by the railroad for Hitaca~ 
fare only one dollar,” added the major. 

“We'll try this boat once,” said a gentleman 
in the crowd. 

By this time the trains were moving off, and 
the travellers had chosen by which route they 
would go up the lake. I ran up the ladder to 
the wheel-house. ; 

*¢ All aboard, and all ashore!” screamed 
Van Wolter, as I gave him the word. 

The planks were hauled in while the major 
and his runners were vainly striving 4 in- 
fluence the passengers to leave the boat. We 
had them, and we kept them. Most of them 
were attracted by the pleasant aspect of the 
Ucayga, and desired to see more of her. Many 
had doubtless heard of her, and were anxious 
to give her atrial. We backed out from the 
wharf, and were soon on our way up the lake. 
The people on board were not a little disturbed 
by the insinuations of Major Toppleton; for, 
coming from him, they seemed to mean more 
than if uttered by the runners. I assured them 
that.we should perform to the letter all we had 
promised. I explained the new plan to some 
of the regular travellers, and the advantages 
of the new line were so obvious, that many of 
them volunteered to patronize the line in future. 
We were on time, and when the Ucayga ar- 
rived at Centreport, the old boat had been 
gone about ten minutes. We saw her less 
than two miles distant. Judging from the 
number of passengers on board of the ferry 
boat, she had a very small freight. Our case 
would argue itself with the travelling public, 
for no one could be so stwpid as to prefer the 
old line, with a change from boat to cars, and 
from cars to boat again, and requiring three 
quarters of an hour longer time to make the 
passage. 

At Centreport Waddie appeared with a thou- 
sand small handbills, for which I had provided 
the copy. He brought his valise with him, 
and I saw that he intended to be a passenger. 
He was of course very anxious to see the work- 
ing of the new arrangement. Van Wolter hur 
ried the freight ashore, and in five minutes we 
were ready to continue our voyage. We were 
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riow just fifteen minutes behind the old boat, 
which we were to beat by forty-five minutes 
during the trip. 

Waddie had taken pains to circulate the in- 
formation that the Ucayga would go up the 
lake to Hitaca at half past five, and our crowd 
of passengers was considerably increased by 
those who had chosen to wait. The number 
on board was entirely satisfactory, and her 
present trip would be a profitable one to her 
owner. Waddie rubbed his hands with de- 
light when he saw how successful we had 
been in obtaining through passengers, even 
before the new arrangement had been adver- 
tised; but the steamer was so very attractive 
in her appearance that travellers could not 
hesitate long in choosing her. 

“You have a big crowd on board, Wolf,” 
said Waddie, after the boat started. 

“We have been remarkably fortunate,” I 
replied. 

“ You have done a big thing for us, captain; 
and the best thing I ever did was to make 
peace with you.” 

“Because you are likely to make money 
by it!” 

“Not that alone. I want to tell you, Wolf, 
that I have kept my promise so far.” 

“Tam very glad to hear it, and I hope you 
will persevere.” 

“T am rather sorry this sharp competition 
between the old and the new line comes in 
just now,” he added, musing. 

“ Why so?” 

** Because it only increases the ill feeling be- 
tween the two sides of the lake.” 

“It will afford you the better opportunity to 
be just, if not generous. The competition on 
our part shall be fair and honorable.” 

“* But we have cut under in price half a dol- 
lar on a trip,” suggested Waddie. 

“Two dollars is too much for a journey of 
forty-five miles. The railroad line had a mo- 
nopoly of the through passengers, and charged 
what its officers pleased. One dollar -and a 
half is a fair price, We will stick to that, if 
you and your father consent.” 

‘Suppose the major puts the price down to 
a dollar, or even less?” 

“He did that, at Ucayga, this afternoon. 
He offered to carry all who would go with him 
for a dollar. I don’t think many people will 
be willing to start three quarters of an hour 
sooner in the morning, change twice in a trip, 
and go in those old boats for the sake of saving 
half a dollar. However, that is to be proved. 
But a hundred passengers, at a dollar and a 


half, pay as well as a hundred and fifty at a 
dollar.” 





** By the great horn spoon, won’t my father 
be astonished when he sees the Ucayga putting 
in at Hitaca!” : 

** No doubt of it.” 

** He will approve what I have done, I know,” 
added Waddie. ‘* Do you suppose Major Top- 
pleton has gone up in that steamer ahead 
of us?” 

** Probably he has; he will be too anxious to 
see the working of the new arrangement to 
stay at home.” 

‘*T have been thinking of some way to make 
peace between our two families,” added Waddie. 

‘* Have you, indeed? Well, that is hopeful,” 
I replied. 

“T am afraid this rivalry will prevent any 
coming together, even if my father were will- 
ing to make up. Do you fecl quite sure that 
we are doing right in running opposition to 
the other line?” asked Waddie, seriously; and 
I could not help thinking of the proverbial zeal 
of new converts. 

**Let us look at it a moment,” I answered, 
willing to take a fair view of the whole sub- 
ject. ‘‘ Before the railroad was built, the boats 
charged a dollar and a half from Hitaca to 
Ucayga, and went through without any change. 
Then a Centreport passenger had to cross the 
lake, go twenty miles by railroad, and then 
cross back again. Half a dollar was added to 
the price of passage from one end of the lake 
to the other. Centreport was not accommo- 
dated, and was overcharged. Is there any 
moral law which compels people to submit to 
imposition?. On the contrary, ought they not 
to resist? The Steamboat Company carries 
passengers quicker, more comfortably, and at 
a less price. It-is, therefore, doing the public 
a service, though at the expense of the other 
line. Your course is not only right, but com- 
mendable. All the people and all the towns 
on the lake must not suffer in order to make 
the Lake Shore Railroad profitable to its 
owner.” 

‘I suppose you are right; but I wish the 
competition did not add to the ill will between 
the two sides.” 

Waddie appeared to be sincere; but it was 
visionary in him to think of such a thing as 
reconciling the two houses of Wimpleton and 
Toppleton, though, of course, such an event 
was not impossible. 

The Ucayga was approaching Gulfport. The 
old boat had just made her landing there; in- 
deed, she started just in season to allow us to 
use the wharf. I was rather afraid the bad 
blood of the major would induce him to throw 
some obstacle in our way, but nothing of the 
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kind was attempted here. We landed our pas- 
sengers; but the other boat had taken all who 
were going up the lake, which she was not to 
be allowed to do at the other ports. 


CHAPTER XXIV. 
A TRICK OF THE ENEMY. 


HE next port was Priam, eight miles dis- 
tant; and the Ucayga dashed merrily on 
her way, seeming to feel and rejoice in the 
responsibility which was imposed upon her. 
Certainly she was doing all that was expected 
of her. We were approaching the Ruoara; 
for that was the name of the old boat, though 
it was a misnomer now to her, for she did not 
deign to visit the town after which she was 
called. She was making her best time, which, 
however, was very poor time, compared with 
the new boat. Her captain was evidently hur- 
rying her all he could. I made the signal with 
the steam-whistle, to indicate that the Ucayga 
intended to pass her on the port hand. 

I was not a little startled to see her put her 
helm to starboard, and crowd over upon our 
track, as though she intended to bother us. I 
took the wheel with Van Wolter, and when she 
had forced herself in ahead of us, I sounded 
the whistle to go on the starboard hand of her. 

** Give her a wide berth,” said I to my com- 
panion. 

**T reckon we can hit as hard as she can,” 
chuckled the mate. 

** But we won’t hit at all, either hard or soft,” 
I added. 

‘*She has put her helm to port, as though 
she did not mean to let us pass her.” 

“*She can’t help herself,” I answered, as I 
crowded the helm over, so as to give her a 
wide berth. 

By this time we were abreast of her, and the 
old‘. was <o clun.sy tha‘ she fo.nd it i.npos- 
sible to crowd us any further. She had come 
up so that we could recognize faces on board 
of her. Near the wheel-house stood the major 
and Tommy, looking as ugly as they conven- 
iently could look. They would have sunk us 
in the deep waters of the lake if they could. I 
was not disposed to irritate them; for I-knew 
how miserably they felt, as they gazed upon 
our crowded decks, and as they saw our pala- 
tial craft sweeping swiftly by them. It did not 
appear that the Ruoara had more than forty or 
fifty passengers. 

** We can afford to be polite,” said I to Wad- 
die. ‘‘ We will give them the compliments of 
the day as we pass.” 
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** Don’t vex them,” replied Waddie. 

“Tf they wish to take a common Civility as 
an insult, they may. On deck, there! ” I called 
to the hands forward. ‘Stand by, and dip 
the ensign and the jack!” 

Two of the crew promptly obeyed my order. 
The ensign at _the stern, and the jack at the 
bow, were dipped three times, just as we came 
abreast of the Ruoara. Our passengers were 
disposed to be exceedingly good-natured, and 
before I was aware of their purpose, they were 
engaged in giving three cheers, and in demon- 
strating with hats, handkerchiefs, and other 
articles. Not a sign of acknowledgment was 
made by the old boat, and I am afraid that the 
magnate of Middleport did not feel as happy 
as the people in our boat. We passed her, and 
soon left her far behind. 

We made our landings at the other ports of 
the lake, creating no little excitement by our 
unexpected appearance. We took all the pas- 
sengers and freight that were waiting for a 
passage, leaving nothing for the old boat, for 
the first comer always carried off the prize. 
Promptly on the time I had marked down on 
my programme, the Ucayga entered the nar- 
row river on which Hitaca is located. We 
whistled with tremendous vigor to inform the 
people of the place of our arrival, for I was 
very anxious that Colonel Wimpleton should 
be apprised of our approach. 

Van Wolter was perfectly at home in the 
navigation of this river, and piloted the boat, 
without any delay, to the broad lagoon which 
forms the harbor of the town. It was just halt 
past seven when the bow line was thrown on 
shore, and in a few moments more the steamer 
was fast to the wharf. Our approach had been 
heralded through the town, and the landing- 
place was crowded with omnibuses and other 
vehicles, which had come down to convey our 
passengers: to the hotels, or to their homes. 
With them l.1d con.2 a goodly dc'egation of 


,the solid men of Hitaca, as well as the miscel; 


laneous rabble which always waits upon the 
advent of any new sensation. 

Almost the first person I recognized on the 
wharf, from my position on the hurricane deck, 
was Colonel Wimpleton. The Ucwyga_ had 
been discovered and identified when miles down 
the lake, and her owner would have learned of 
her coming, even if he had not been engaged 
with the steamboat builder on the creek near 


‘the wharf. I looked at him with interest, for 


though we had achieved a triumphant success, 
we had acted without his sanction, and even 
without his knowledge. 

The moment the boat touched the wharf, the 
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colonel rushed on board, and hastened up to 
the place where he had seen Waddie and me. 
‘He looked as though he was laboring under 
some excitement, but I had yet to learn wheth- 
er he was angry or not. Certainly he did not 
look very gentle; but then his astonishment at 
seeing the Ucayga at Hitaca was a sufficient 
explanation of his troubled aspect. 

“What does all this mean, Wolf?” he de- 
manded, rather sharply; but this was his habit. 

“If any one is to blame, I am the one, for I 
told Wolf to run the boat to this place to-day,” 
interposed Waddie. 

“ But what are you here for?” 

“ We were compelled to come, sir,” I replied. 
“The action of the railroad line left us no other 
course. If you will walk into my room, sir, 
I will explain the whole matter; and I hope it 
will prove satisfactory. to you.” 

“But this.is a very strange movement on 
your part; and without a word from me,” said 
Colonel Wimpleton, as I led the way into my 
state-rroom. ‘* You have broken up your trips 
to Centrepo?t, and there will be a howl of in- 
dignation there when I return.” 

“Not at all, sir. We shall run every trip 
from Centreport to Ucayga, as usual.” 

“Well, explain yourself,” continued the 
magnate, impatiently. ‘‘ Does the boat need 
repairs, that you have brought her up here?” 

“No, sir; she is in good order in every re- 
spect. This morning, Major Toppleton made 
his next move, and we have not had a single 
through. passenger on the down trips to-day. 
As.I supposed he would do, he ordered his 
boats .not.to, go. to Centreport until after our 
steamer had.started. Heé took his yacht and 
went ‘ever .to Gulfport. early this: morning, .so 
thatthe. first boat didnot touch on‘our ‘side-of 
the tlake. till the Ucayga-had gear % : 

MDhiat's. one Of his trick sy; °23; iy ts 

MGI si sity L:dontt anaveshat- I blim®:hitn: 
Hepmans: uginess, .and.bemennt to keep al. 
thpstaxovgh.' \passengers. :At.Ucajygay to-day,” 
head, @ommy crowed over me,and defied me 
tonda anything .1.pleased. 9; Now, sir,.if; you 
look at, my time: table,>.yon ..will, see: that we 
Cady by bard work, make two trips a day from 
Centreparts,; and ne hed i#itaca,.to and ee 
thigdeabinfithbudale.! jeje: stm “msi 

dhe, Sreat man. put pi bia. cometedi: ‘ind: 
Progepded to exatnine, the programme which I 
placed. inshishands. With the explanatiens I: 
made, he. comprehended -the:.whole.. subjects, 
His countenance, lighted: up with. pleasure: as 
he tealized that. he dyad the, megns.in his hands, 
even now, to win the day in the battle with his 
great enemy. 
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“Why didn’t you mention this thing before, 
Wolf?” he asked. . 
“TI didn’t think of it, sir. When Major Top- 
pleton made his next move, as he called it, I 
went to work on the problem, to see what could 
be done. I didn’t like the idea of running from 
Centreport with only half a freight. I want to 

make the boat pay.” 

** She will pay handsomely under this ar- 
rangement. Do you think we need another 
boat, now?” 

“Yes, sir; I do. This boat will be going 
from half past six in the morning till half past ~ 
seven at night; and the hands will be on duty 
from five in the morning till nine at night. 
The boats will both need repairs, and there 
will be no time to make them.” 

**You can have two sets of hands if you 
like.” 

** But we can make only one trip a day from 
Hitaca to Ucayga.” 

* Well, that is really enough, for the railroad 
line has very few passengers up in the morn- 
ing, or down in the-afternoon. We shall take 
the lion’s share of them. This boat-builder 
has raised his price so much that I have not 
yet made a contract with him.” 

‘“*We can try our plan for a while, if you 
approve it, sir,” I replied. 

** Certainly I approve it.” 

Waddie produced the handbills’he had pro- 
cured at Centreport, and a person was em- 
ployed to distribute them all over Hitaca. 
Colonel Wimpleton inserted advertisements 
in the papers, paying liberally for ‘“‘ editorial 
puffs” of the new line... Everything promised 
an entire success for the enterprise. 

At quarter past eight, the old’ Ruoara: thade 
her appearance, and moored. at the wharf just 
‘above the Ucayga. It was a meagre shaw of 

dissemgets which landed from ‘her, and” Tcoul 
fan whderstand the rage which fifled the bosom’ 
‘of thre snigjok and his sdn,’as they stood upon” 
the Hurricane déek gazing at the new ‘steamér.’. 
-I wondered what their next move would be, 
for.it-was ,not.in the nature of either of them: | 
‘to submit to the mortifying defeat they had, — 
sustained, I. could think of nothing that it, 
‘was possible. for thetn ¥6. do’ to“retrieve: their’, 


érs,.or equriauel ‘the: In ea aga ab ‘Railroad to to * 
Hitaca’: - : 


As they dic ndt'coiné Hear me; I did not devote 
muck atténtionx to a consideration of their casé. 
“Having nothirtg: more to do on board, I took a/ 


walk.on shore with Waddie. . I visited a cloth?: 
ing store, and purchased a suit of blue clothes, 
| which included a frock coat. When I got up 








-{nisfortime, unless’ the major built new steam-." - - 
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the next morning, I put on the new garments, 
and surveyed myself in the glass. The effect 
was decidedly satisfactory. I had a glazed cap, 
for I was not quite ready to don a stove-pipe 
hat. As I surveyed myself, I had hopes that I 
should not again be accused of being a boy. 

At quarter of six the Ruoara left the wharf. 
I could not see more than a dozen passengers 
on board. I looked in vain for Tommy and 
his father. Soon after, the people began to 
pour in upon the decks of the Ucayga, to the 
great satisfaction of Colonel Wimpleton. Our 
handbills had accomplished their purpose, and 
our triumph was to be even greater than that 
of the day before. I was very much excited 
by the lively scene around me. Carriages, 
omnibuses, and other vehicles, were constantly 
arriving with freight and passengers, and I 
found enough to do in answering questions 
and hurrying up the men engaged in loading 
freight. Five minutes before the hour for 
starting, the scene became a little more quiet. 
Istood upon the wharf, looking at the situa- 
tion, when I saw Major Toppleton and his son, 
accompanied by a stranger, approaching me. 

“There he is! ” said Tommy, pointing to me 
with his finger. ‘Grab him!” 

Hearing these words, I deemed it prudent to 
hasten on board, for I concluded that this was 
the sequel to the affair of the day before in 
Middleport. I hurried to the plank; but be- 
fore I could reach the deck, the stranger seized 
me by the collar. I struggled to escape, but 
the man was too strong for me. 

“*T have a warrant for your arrest,” said he. 

A trick of the enemy! 

(TO BE CONCLUDED. ] 


ASSAULT OF FORT WAGNER. 
BY MILLINOCKET. 
T. daylight, on the morning of the-rath of 


a strong column of our ad- 


July, 


wiiticed ewiltly to the attack of Fort Wagnet., 


“The rebele were well pr red, end.swept with | 
their guns every foot the approach ‘to ‘the’ 
fort, but our soldiers pfessed on, and gained a" 
feathold ‘on ‘the’ parapét; But, not being’ sup-" 





sported by other'troope, not aided by the guns | 
of the feet, which quietly looked on, they W 
forced # retreat, leaving many of ‘their: 
wades im the hands of the énemy- ' 

itt is the opinion of many'that if the fleet 
moved up at the same time, and raked the fort’ 
with their guns, our troops ‘would have ‘suc- 
ceeded in taking it; But the ‘Aaeal captniag’ 
said in their defence that they knew nothing’ 
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of the movement, and would have gladly as- 
sisted in the attack had they been notified. 

This, unfortunately, was not the only in- 
stance of a want of harmony or codperation 
between the land and naval forces operating 
against Charleston. Had they been under the 
control of one mind, the sacrifice of life in the 
siege of Forts Wagner and Sumter would have 
been far less. We will not assume to say which 
side was at fault, but by far the greater majority 
lay the blame upon the naval officers. War- 
fare kindles up the latent germs of jealousy in 
the human breast, and the late rebellion fur- 
nished many cruel examples of its effects, both 
among the rebels and among the patriots. 
We have had the misfortune to witness them 
in more than one campaign, and upon more 
than one bloody and disastrous field. 

By the failure of this attack, it was evident 
that the guns of Wagner must be:silenced be- 
fore a successful assault with infantry could be 
made; and, in order to accomplish this, a 
siege of greater or less duration was required. 
Therefore earthworks were immediately thrown 
up atthe distance of about a thousand yards 
from the fort, and the guns and mortars from 


| Folly Island brought over to be placed in posi- 


tion. 

This Morris Island is nothing but a narrow 
bed of sand, about three miles in length, with 
a breadth variable from a few hundred yards 
to a few feet. Along the central portion of the 
lower end a ridge of sand hills appear, washed 
on one side by the tidal waves, and sloping on 
the other into broad marshes, more than two 
miles in width, and intersected by numerous 
deep creeks. Upon the extreme northern end, 
Battery Gregg, which the rebels used in re- 
ducing Fort Sumter in 1861, had been strength- 
ened, and mounted with five heavy guns, which 
threw their shot more than half way down the 


- istand. ‘A few hundred yards farther down the 


island, and at its narrowest portion, a strong” 
“fort had been erected, and armed with seve - 
teen gunis'and mortars, “This wae the famoos — 
‘Fort Wagnet; ‘ind, as its cannon prevented 
any farther progresé ‘up the island, it was ne" 
céssary to reduce it before eur forces could 
approach nearer to Fort Sumter. 

“It was thought by our engineers that s com 


siege batteries and the fleet might dismount 
rebel cannon, and demoralize the garrieon, © 


{tke teres the et ih ent 


{\\e0: ‘that "our brave’ ‘boys, ‘by #) sudden rash, 


might gain posseftion of the works. Accord 
‘ingly our siege train ‘wae brought over from” 
Folly Island, and = paratiel commenced about: 
# thousand yards from Wagner: Our met 
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worked with such energy that nearly thirty 
cannon and mortars were in position on the 
17th of july. 

On the 18th of July the bombardment com- 
menced. The land batteries poured a tempest 
of shot into the south side of Wagner, while 
the fleet moved up to within short range, and 
battered the east side with their great guns. 
In the mean time the rebels were not silent, 
but gallantly stood to their guns, returning 
shot for shot with great precision. But, after 
a few hours, their fire slackened; gun after 
gun became silent, as the men were disabled, 
and, when the clock struck four in the after- 
noon, Wagner no longer responded to the 
furious cannonade of the Federal forces. Even 
the men had taken shelter beneath the bomb- 
proofs, and no sign of life was visible about 
the grim and battered fortress. 

Many of our officers were now so elated 
with the apparent result of demolition, that 
they urged General Gillmore to allow them to 
assault the fort as soon as it became dark. 
General Gillmore yielded to the solicitations 
of the officers, but very reluctantly, for he was 
not convinced that the proper time had ar- 
rived; but the order was finally given for the 
attack to take place just after dark. Fatal 
error as to time, for our troops in the daytime 
would have been successful, since they would 
not have collided with each other; they could 
have seen their foes, and the arena of combat, 
and the fleet could have assisted them with 
their guns, and prevented the landing of the 
reénforcements from Charleston. 

It was a beautiful and calm evening when 
the troops who were to form the assaulting 
column moved out on to the broad and smooth 
beach left by the receding tide. 

The last rays of the setting sun illumined 
the grim walls and shattered mounds of Wag- 
ner with a flood of crimsen light, too soon, 
tlas! to be deeper dyed with the red. blood of 
struggling men. 

Our men halted, and formed their ranks. 
upen:the beach, a mile and’ more, away from. 
thie deadly breach. Quietly they stood leaning 
poh their guns, and awaiting the signal of 
attack. There stood, side by side, the hunter 
of.the. far West, the farmer of the North, the 
stout .lumbermen, from the forests of Maine,. 
and the biack men, Massachusetts had armed, 


ad 


and sent to the field. af 


In this hour of peril there, was no jealousy,. 
no contention. 
the forlorn hope.. And they were proud of 
their position, and conscious of its danger. 
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regiments of the English, French, and Aus- 
trian armies, we were never more impressed 
with the fury and majesty of war than when 
we looked upon the solid mass of the thousand 
black men, as they stood, like giant statues of 
marble, upon the snow-white sands of the 
beach, waiting the order to advance. And 
little did we think, as we gazed with admira- 
tion upon that splendid column of four thou- 
sand brave men, that ere an hour had passed, 
half of them would be swept away, maimed or 
crushed in the gathering whirlwind of death! 
Time passed quickly, and twilight was fast 
deepening into the darkness of night, when 
the signal was given. Onward moved the 
chosen and ill-fated band, making the earth 
tremble under the heavy and monotonous 
tread of the dense mass of thousands of men. 
Wagner lay black and grim in the distance, 
and silent. Not a glimmer of light was seen. 
Not a gun replied to the bombs which our 
mortars still constantly hurled into the fort. 
Not.a shot was returned to the terrific volleys 
of the giant frigate Ironsides, whose shells, 
ever and anon, plunged into the earthworks, 
illuminating their recesses for an instant in 
the glare of their explosion, but revealing no 
sign of life. 

Were the rebels all dead? Had they fied 
from the pitiless storm which our batteries 
had poured down upon them for so many 
hours? Where were they? 

Down deep beneath the sand heaps were ex- 
cavated great caverns, whose floors were level 
with the tide, and whose roofs were formed of 
huge trunks of trees laid in double rows. Still 
above these massive beams sand was heaped 
so deeply that even our enormous shells could 
not penetrate the roofs, though they fell from 
the skies above, In these dark subterranean 
retreats two thousand men lay hid, like pan- 
thers in a swamp, waiting to leap forth in fury 
‘upon their prey. 
¢ The signal given, our, forces’ sdvanced rap- 
idly.towarde the fort, while out 
rear tossed rear ek ae 
Fifty-fourth Massachusetts led the attack. On-. 
ward swept the immense mass “of mén, swiftly 
‘and silently, in the dark shadows. ‘of 
Not a flash of light was seen in 
sentinel hoarsely challenged th 
ag. foe! All was still ‘sxve the f 

which sounded” like 


nee! 


The black men were to. lead. | bou 


Ah, | what i is this? The’: 
walls of Wagner all at once 
blinding sheet of vivid Soka as 
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had suddenly been transformed by some magic 
power into the living, seething crater of a vol- 
cano! Down came the whirlwind of destruc- 
tion along the beach with the swiftness of 
lightning! How fearfully the hissing shot, 
the shrieking bombs, the whistling bars of 
iron, and the whispering bullet struck and 
crushed through the dense masses of our brave 
men! I never shall forget the terrible sound 
of that awful blast of death, which swept down, 
shattered or dead, a thousand of our men. Not 
a shot had missed its aim. Every bolt of steel, 
every globe of iron and lead, tasted of human 
blood. 

‘Forward! ” shouted the undaunted Put- 
nam, as the column wavered and staggered, 
like a giant stricken with death. 

«Steady, my boys!” murmured the brave 
leader, General Strong,. as a cannon-shot 
dashed him, maimed and bleeding, into the 
sand. 

In a moment the column recovered itself, 
like a gallant ship at sea when buried for an 
instant under an immense wave. 

The ditch is reached; a thousand men leap 
into it, clamber up the shattered ramparts, and 
grapple with the foe. They yield, and fall 
back to the rear of the fort. Our men swarm 
over the walls, bayoneting the desperate rebel 
cannoneers. Hurrah! the fort is ours! 

But now came another blinding blast from 
concealed guns in the rear of the fort, and our 
men went down by scores. Now the rebels 
rally, and, reénforced by thousands of the 
chivalry, who have landed on the béach under 
cover of darkness, unmolested by the guns of 
the fleet. They. hurl themslves with fury upon 
the remnant of our brave band. The struggle 
is terrific.” Our’ supports hurry up to the aid 
Of their’ Fie oe as they reach the ram- 
parts Dae re 8 “véliey, which. strikes down 
many of tht. *Fatal’r mistake ! Our men 
r Me ‘4 pe geet tej, but, i in spite of an herdic rex 

dee ere the brave \ Stiaw, with scores, 
ahs of nck triors, went down, fighting des- 
perately.*" ie uitnam | met his ‘death woud, 
while chicettng and ‘urging on his overpowered 
men. : 

“What ‘Ag’ Hing sand % What. fearful carnage! 


yh to thai : 

fet tle a 

human Tht asses,‘ of rien striiggle 

with fury’ in Nich: Mind’ sb * fierce. was. 

the Naphitwe? that, the "tadae were. reddened’ ‘and 

sdake ith Homan a 
“But euikhatee e me ty 


S Phe. assailants | 
were forced Back’ af ‘ain ae the beach, And the 


*écarce © rage than. ial 
e 


rare forced: back ‘aghin to thie edge, 
} parents {odkeg ap 


eta to. ‘Dreast!” “Here, on this } 


Frank clappe 
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rebels trained their recovered cannon aney' 
upon the retreating survivors. 

What a fearful night was that, as we gath- 
ered up our wounded heroes, and bore them 
toa place of shelter! And what a mournful 
morning, as the sun rose with his clear beams, 
and revealed our terrible losses!) What a rich 
harvest Death had gathered to himself during 
the short struggle! Nearly two thousand of 
our men had fallen. More than six hundred 
of our brave boys lay dead on the ramparts of 
the fatal fort, in its broad ditch, and along the 
beach at its base. Beauregard buried them, 
where they fell, in broad, deep trenches. The 
officer and the soldier, Shaw and his black 
heroes, were interred in promiscuous heaps. 
No distinction of rank, color, or age was ob- 
served by the savage burial men. They were 
as inexorable and remorseless as fate itself. 


GRANDFATHER'S FUN. 


HOW TO GET “PUNKIN” PIE IN THE 
MIDDLE OF THE NIGHT. 


BY AN OCTOGENARIAN. 


GRANDPA,” said a bright-eyed little 
9 fellow of ten years, ‘‘ do tell us if there 
was any fun when you were young.” 

Old Mr. Whitehead, the gentleman thus 
addressed, had long given up the pursuits of 
the world, and whiled away the hours like 
a patient actor waiting his final summons. 
Everything was cosy around him; he was 
sitting before a nice, bright fire, in an easy- 
chair, surrounded by several of his grand- 
children. ‘They did not fear him a bit, for 
the intermediatory discipline so necessary to 
train children had devolved upon their parents. 
They. consequently Todkéd upon hit ‘with that 


sweet revérence which has no Fefpintscende of" 


coercion in it; they" fegatded hint witht that 
softened awe pias belongs to ofie whorl net 
to'with love aha reflect’ ed 
sort of Uncorisdion: “TAR te" ‘tifa ‘Breit Being = 
the | Father and ‘Creator’ of afl.” 


very carefully, as" he always" ‘aid when aol to 
at them away for the” fight, Mert = 


“Well, if you won't tell mh, Yorit gov. 
erness, —'I ddn’t mind your stained and papa 


peor it; — I wil felt you. sone’ Of my" boyistf 


tric 


he idea of fhei? sa ever’ having Béen. 


a boy seemed té tickle the arfazingly:’ Little 
MP his hande dalightedly, as though 
he Wad found Yn‘ exélite for hfs ‘own’ mischief. 





OUR BOYS 


Tom opened his eyes wider than usual, while 
Edith, Chris, and Dick drew their stools near- 
er to listen to grandfather's fun. 

In the first place,” said grandpa, “I must 
Jet you into a secret; but you won't tell it— 
will you?” 

“No! no! no!” they all said in a breath. 

“Well, then, I was once a little boy, and 
your dear old grandma was once a little girl; 
and, long before I knew her, I was as much 
a pet. with my grandma as you are with 
yours.” 

” Edith ran up to the dear old lady, and 
said, — 

“Grandma, was grandpa ever a little boy?” 

The old lady’s nod and smile seemed to sat- 
isfy them; while Tom cried out, — 

“Go on, grandpa; we are all waiting for 
your fun.” 

Grandpa took little Edith on his knee, and 
said, — 

“ When I was a little boy, I was very fond of 
cakes and candy.” 

* “SoamI!” said Dick; ‘ but I didn’t know 
they had candy so long ago.” 

“Well,” grandpa resumed, ‘‘I was a great 
pet, as I told you, with grandma, and very 
often went to stay with her, and had a nice lit- 
tle room all to myself. It was hung round with 
pictures of General Washington and Lafayette, 
and other great men of the Revolution. I was 
so much a pet, that grandmamma, when she 
had put me to bed, always called up my aunts 
to give me a kiss.before I went to sleep. 
Inthe middle, of one night:I suddenly awoke, 
and commenced a, most,tremendous yelling and 
screaming. ‘In. less.than..no .time, the -whole. 
house was aroused, and-grandma,.uncles, and 
aynts, in dishabille, were gathered, around my 
little bed, £O..0,:0.! ‘glicentinued bellowing, 

sid peck shay, ill We exclaimed: any good. 
ray mag. * sHearys rats jf doctor! ys) oo 
Cov RAta the matter will yan? ingulted ong, 
OPE BAF ins pork oncte R Ghileg coping sul 


39,,0;.0!2 TL spbhed>s# [went to, bed. last, 


NBD PHDOULN YeUPBREL f nhiide ciaede es 5) 
salhe.murder was.out fade eee of send- 
ing for the doctor, they.brought.me. np a large. 
Pisee,.of PHTARIIA, Bigey.wieh ah Rages der, 
pred, before. elradmiring.exep-2 0). 
Twlow, nice,” paiaid “Bdithes it must,,be,,to ’ 
hye, pumpkinipie.ip thepaiddie pf the night” |.: 
nit Td, baye been gandpa’s. grandma, J'ai} 
haye souttdly Spanked thé young togue,” said. 
mamma; wh. had. eptered. the room “while. 
grandpa was reciting } his. boyish tricks. ;. 
The idea, af, grandpa; beipg.. spanked. made 
them all laugh, while Dick cried. out, — 
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‘*T know now how to get punpkin pie in the 
middle of the night!” 

“But not without getting a spanking with 
it,”” said mamma, with considerable decision. 

‘* But I must not, my dear children, forget to 
add the moral of this story. The next day, 
Dr. Tatham called at my grandmother’s house, 
and, after a short consultation, I was sum- 
moned into their presence. 

‘“** Tommy,’ said my dear old grandmother, 
‘Dr. Tatham is convinced that it was inward 
fever, and not hunger, that made you cry last 
night; he has therefore brought you some nice 
rhubarb and magnesia, to counteract the inju- 
rious effects of eating pumpkin pie after you 
have gone to bed.’ 

**And so,” continued grandpa, “I had to 
swallow a nauseous dose. It had, however, 
the good effect of curing me of midnight 
howling.” 


BOB BARRY — FIRST BASE. 
BY MAY DEUSEL. 


OB BARRY was arraying himself in his 

new base-ball suit. Tell me boys don’t 
care how they look! I know better. It took 
Bob a good hour to arrange that costume to 
his satisfaction — white shirt, with H. F. em- 
broidered on the breast —the work of Bob’s 
sister, for which she received the grateful ac- 
knowledgment, ‘** You're a right down regular 
good one, sis; but I wish you had made that 
F. a little more fancy;” regulation blue pants; 
a cap like a pie cut into eighths, first a white 
slice, then a blue; shoes. with fierce-looking 
brads in them., Such was the uniform of the 
unpretending club, with the’ equally modest: 
name of ‘+ High :Flyers.” Bob was ’‘first’*basé.* 
Aridsnow, boyssfrankly, which db you dsinsid-, 
ér:the greater, Honor, to be “Président ‘of the’. 
| United, States; orto be the best’ player. 60. a 
| fine, base- - ball; club?” 


. quized:: Bob;..gazing in the ‘glass. ee Guesk’» 


veloping. first rate, 1f Marnie Slater dodesn't go" 

tosingingrschoo! with’ ites she'll misé at lit boc: 

chpuige-? + Ait 
Bob wasn’t: wopteited?. 0,. ids How outs 


.the best junior club in the state? : 

The ‘High Ftyers” ‘were’ to playa! faatch 
-}, With, thes! Rising Creseehts.” Bob “was: phe « 
ticularly anxious to, beat. Don’tyou.teli,’ ‘if I> 
give you the reason, for Bob is a little sensi- 





+ Pretty good-looking félier that! *) ‘abitio”y 


George Mason, would give oxe cent to-have my 
shoulders}; Those biceps: down there are. de-" 


a 


He help knowing fie ‘was thei fihest* piney on. 
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tive; but, between you and me, last evening, 
when that young man was escorting Marnie 
Slater, ‘the prettiest girl in town,” from a 
party, he had asked, a little nervously, ‘‘ May 
I go home from singing-school with you to- 
morrow, Marnie?” And Miss Slater, who was 
enthusiastic on base ball, had replied, emphat- 
ically, ‘Bob Barry, if you'll only beat the 
‘ Rising Crescents,’ I’ll go with you every night 
this term!” Bliss unspeakable! Wouldn't B. 
B. strain every nerve for such a reward? 

On Marvin Field the ‘“‘ High Flyers” found 
the “ Rising Crescents ” ready for the contest, 
clad, not in armor, but in gray shirts, with 
half moons on the ffont. ‘’Spose, when 
they're champions, they'll wax haughty, and 
wear full moons,” remarked the captain of the 
“High Flyers,” ironically. ‘‘ They'll find 
themselves not on the wax, but on the wane, 
to-day,” replied the first base, confidently. 

The clubs pitch up acent, and the “ High 
Flyers” go to the bat. Bob comes first. He 
glances at the eastern part of the field, where 
the seats for spectators stand. Marnie’s red 
feather is there, and Bob sees a flutter of a 
handkerchief. He grasps the bat, and plants 
his feet firmly. The ‘* Crescents” havea pretty 
good “ pitcher.” Swift and straight comes the 
ball, with a peculiar twist as it whizzes past the 
bat. If that red feather didn’t dazzle Bob’s 
eyes he could do better! ‘‘ One strike!” calis 
the umpire. Bad! Bob should have hit that 
ball. “Two strikes!” Bob, in desperation, 
gives a tremendous knock, and the ball goes 
like lightning along the ground, past the 
short stop, beyond the left field, a magnificent 
* Daisy-cutter.” Bob runs two bases. Wilt 
he gain athird? Yes—no! ‘*G-o-o! G-e-e-t!” 
yells the captain, and, amid cheers, the base is 
won. Bob stops breathless, and glances at the 
red feather. A decided nod!» Triumph! 

When the next boy strikes; our hero “ goes” 
for “‘ home,” at such a-rate, that sot only does} 
he'gain his run, but rushes on, unable to stop: 
himself, till his head comes Violently in ‘contact 
with a ties which grows too near the scehe of 
action. ‘The tree stands immovable; but Bob’s 
liesd isn't so tough. It grows suddenly dark,’ 
anid’ Bob hears, “Carry him tito the teut.* 
Then cold water is put on some orie’s head, Bb 
ish’t sate whose, and he starts suddenty wp*w } 
find both clubs pressing around him, “* ony 
hurt yourtelf, old feliow ! t” says.a voice. | 

“ Did I get that run?” says. 
trying to stand. 

* Sit still! ” orders the captain." You gave 
us an-awful scare. What did you waderesneeaee 
run against you for?” * " 


“Fire away on your game! I'll come when 
it’s my turn!” says Bob, bathing his temples, 

The contest goes on. Those ‘ Crescents” 
play better than the “‘ High Flyers” had any 
idea they could. At the end of the seventh 
inning, the score stands, ‘* Crescents,” we 
two; “High Flyers,” twenty. 

The handkerchief has been quiet for some 
time, and the friends of the “‘ Crescents” have 
been cheering vigorously. 

On the next inning the “‘Crescents” make 
four, and the “‘ High Flyers” only two — twen- 
ty-six to twenty-two. Misery! 

“Only one more inning,” mutters Bob, with 
his mouth full of lemon. “If they should 
beat!” 

The first ‘“‘ High Flyer” goes out on a 
“*foul.”. The second knocks a “ sky-scraper.” 
Intense excitement as the ‘ Crescents’” left 
field runs for it. Will he get it? It’s in his 
hands! Hurrah! hurrah! he * muffs” it. The 
captain of the “‘ High Flyers” puts his head on 


first and second bases rush into each other's 
arms, and actually kiss one another! Now 
the “High Flyers” gain. They stand even! 
One ahead! Two ahead! There, one fellow 
goes out on a “ fly,” and another is put out 
“stealing a base.” Now if they can only 
“choke” the ‘ Crescents”! 

To begin, the first base catches a ‘“‘ hot” ball, 
and puts two fingers out of joint. Of course 
that is of little consequence; but it causes a 
slight delay. A crowd gathers, while Bob's 
first and second fingers are pulled into place, 
and bound up in arnica. All the remark he 
makes is a quiet, ‘I'll let you know ¢hat was 
a stinger!” The second “ Crescent” makes 
his third base. Only two more and the“ High 


a ewift-ball, which comes into the outstretched: 


‘spine'at the second base: Horrors! he “muffs” 


‘before the striker can get there. Bob huge the’ 


‘catcher gives -one leap; ball in hand, and 


game. is’won ! 
The “ High Fiyete™ act like a‘party'of luna 





the ground, and his heels in the air, while the | 


Flyers” are crushed. . The next man’ knocks: : 


hands of the left field, cutting ¢ long gash. 
Who cares? Not the’ left: field tiimeelf; who 
coolly twists his handketchief round the wound, © 
and.goes on playing. Another man: his ball» 


it! catches it again! hurle-it to the’ first base,’ 


ball to his breast,-and -fallé prostate; lifts hie — 
Tight arma; and- throws the’ pig skin” franti-. 

.tofthe catcher:,: In the .miean tine,the 
“Crescent of the™third’ base’ has: thrown 
down his cap, and ‘dashed fot “home."~ Just 
as he gets his foot an inch from his goal, the 


touches him. “Out! says the umpire: The: 
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tics; and the ‘ Crescents,” generous fellows, 
smile as well as they can, and wish they could 
becrazy too. 

Bob rises from the ground. His white shirt 
is gray; his pants have two slits at the. knees; 
his head is swollen and dizzy; his right arm 
is stiff; his two maimed fingers ache very 
badly. What of all that? Beb is ready to 
scream his throat sore, in the three rousing 
cheers for the ** Crescents,” for to-night he can 
go to singing-school as happy as a prince. 


JUDGE. 


BY J. W. H. 


N a legal sense, ‘‘a judge is an officer ap- 

pointed by the government to decide ques- 
tions and disputes in a court of justice, accord- 
ing to law.” 

In court, all proceedings are by his direc- 
tion; and any person therein showing disre- 
spect to his authority may be by him punished 
for contempt. 

A judge is empowered to hear and decide on 
petitions, motions preliminary, or made during 
trial, and to settle all other questions legally 
presented, except such as require the verdict 
of a jury. 

In jury trials, it is his province to judge of 
the law; to decide as to the admissibility of 
evidence; and, after the arguments of counsel 
are closed, to deliver to the jurors his charge 
— setting forth as distinctly as possible the 
evidence introduced by plaintiff and defendant, 
or government and accused, and declaring the 
law applicable to the case, and to their delib- 
erations. 

The powers: and. duties of judges vary in 
nature ‘and extent. 


Each judge is limited in authority to subjects, 


within the jurisdiction of his court; a judge of 
probate, for instance, being competent to de- 
cide only questions over which the law- gives 


the ‘court of probate control; and: judges of |. 


higher tribunals —supreme courts, or courts 
of appeal’ are empowered to overrule. de- 
cisions of infetior courts. 

A’wupreme court; oF court of appeal, is:com- 
posed of ‘several judges, one of whom: is enti- 


tled chief justice, the others associate: justices ; | 


and ‘all together are styled the beach.” 

All write; judgments, orders;: and -rules: of 
court are’ issued by the judge, or judges, of 
the tribunal to which’ they-are: returnable, 
— they proceed, and: to which: they 

ys 

Judges of state courts are’ constituted is 
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accordance with the law of the state within 
| which they have jurisdiction. 

In some of the states they are appointed by 
the governor and council; in others, they are 
elected by the people, or the legislature. 

Judges of United States courts are nomi- 
nated by the president, and appointed by him, 
by and with the advice and consent of the 
senate. 

‘A judge is often addressed as “‘ the court.” 


—— Cuina is called by its inhabitants the 
Central Flowery Kingdom. The ancient Per- 
sians regarded their country as occupying the 
centre of the earth. The Greeks had the same 
notion as to the position of Greece; and the 
philosopher Aristotle thought this intermediate 
position accounted for the happy temperament 
of the Greeks. Other nations, ancient and 
modern, have entertained the same notion in 
regard to their central position. The monarch 
of Persia still retains the title of the “‘ Centre 
of the Universe.” Yet we ought not to laugh ' 
at him, perhaps, so long as we continue to say 
that the sun rises in ¢ke east, and sets in the 
west. What is east to one is west to another. 


—— Durine a time of scarcity, the ancient 
Lydians invented several games, among others 
that of dice. One day they would engage in 
games 60 entirely as not to feel any craving for 
food; the next day they ate and abstained 
from games. In this way, according to an old 
historian, they passed eighteen years. Few 
nations, however, tried this kind of economy. 


—— Tue Hindoos appear to take the lead 
in making this earth of ours very old.. The 
duration of the first era of their history, which 
they call the unspeakably inexpressible, is rep- 
resented by a unit with four million four hun- 
dred and fifty-six thousand four hundred boat 


3 ate apt EE 
— Tne. great Italian reformet of the fif- ,. 


work himself wp to euch «pitch of righteous 


feet against such an evil generation. 


222" Wurre ie the’ color of mourning in 
China and. Sism, as it. was also among the 
‘antient Romans. 

—— Tes brought from China to Europe by 
.|. the overland repte is said to be of much finer 





flavor than that brought byseay of 
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TRE ORATOR. 











DIRECTIONS. — Words in SMALL. CAPITALS should 
be emphasized; words in CAPITALS should be 
strongly phasized. The b refer to the ges- 
tures represented in the niargin; and when followed 
by the sign +, the position should be continued to the 
next number. The gesture should correspond with the 
emphasis. The asterisks * indicate the more important 
rhetorical pauses. 





THE STARS AND STRIPES. . 
BY JOHN A. ANDREW. 


ROM "nouss, from 'tForT, from 
IFIRESIDE, our hearts are called 
away to remember those, our true 
and brave REPRESENTATIVES, who, 
on the tented ‘FIELD, bear up our 
honor and our cause. But dearly as 
I am wedded to a life of *PEACE, and 
to the arts of peaceful life, I “THANK 
my Gop that I have lived to *sEE 
this glorious day. No longer repos- 
ing on the memory of ‘the ®TRADI- 
TIONAL glory of the PAST, we are 
*tSURROUNDED and *tBATHED in the 
present glory *Now. No lust for 
mere personal '*RENOWN, no coarse 
MBRAVADO, no professional taste for 
1tarms, have led our citizen soldiers 
to the FrELD. No unworthy MOTIVE 
inspires our hearts’ *ro-pay, and 
nerves the arms of "TWENTY THOU- 
SAND of our brave citizens of Massa- 
chusetts, réclining in their tents, now 
eager for the fray, but the. convic- 
tion of **puTY ‘and **Love of CcouNn- 
TRY, the certainty. of future, and de- 
“Served * "SUCCESS; | 2 *LOVE which rests 
; Npee all.we SRNQW 3 and all we, “VEEL 
wot Adien digzoic ,f e RAST S and upen all that; 
inspires’ to Our “immortal *sURURE, | 
It is 2ouR work — standing by the 


+1, Re epepeder,ofating United, States,-his 


R i Cabinesand-Congakss, with Arms 4! 


At:-.aand duqpefal AeguraGE, + to »defend', 
a il crise behindeir el AG where-:}, 

= ever sit leads:‘the, wayy and :thoughy,-’ 
1 drfigult:: asia» ark, she vway: ite nay: 
conduct, nay stilly 103 follow oven “the: 
tented field — whether of **vicTorRY 
OO invaremiPoreny Sie beat Bilk to 
ae. Mba Liste, “aid wHerevér. it’ gbedy to! 


follow on until ‘at’ 1a8e%4 by "Fatite } 


gd | psiand as flow and | tn’ the’ 
+ Past — jit shall, pe siondieb 6 on ‘every 
10 ‘sea. prices AYORY. oMOWNTADN, top. it, 
shall wives | om “the *ALLEGHANIES. 


Mf scauhegy 





to the ‘Rocky Mountains; and 


down every "RIVER it shall float, from the ®Pp. 
NOBSCOT to the *MISsSISSIPPI; *RESPECTED 
and REVERENCED in *CHARLESTON and Sj. 
VANNAH as in *Boston and NEw York; the 
symbol of *toNE PEOPLE, of *tONE LANGUAGE, 
of **ONE HISTORY, Of *tONE PAST, *tONE pREs- 
ENT, and “ONE FUTURE — the symbol of 
‘UNITED AMERICA. 

If we were ‘sILENT to-day, our fathers’ 
*BONES would RATTLE in their graves. Tury 
braved '*sTORMY SEAS and ‘SAVAGE sHorgs, 
and 'BARBAROUS MEN to make a home for 
*tCIVILIZATION and *LIBERTY. And if nothing 
is left for *us but to *tMAINTAIN these rights 
by *tForcE, I shall die *wILLINGLy, as I shall 
die **GLoriousLy, if, with the last breath, I 
can again repeat, as did the *FIRsT martyr 
of the Massachusetts soldiery of 1861, “All 
MAIL to the tsTARS and “stTRIPEs!” 





MIXED-UP POETRY. 
BY KITTY CARROL. 


UR young friends will find it a capital 

amusement for an evening to put togeth- 

er lines from different authors, so as to make 

rhyme, the more ludicrous the better. Here is 
a specimen which we prepared one evening, 


There’was a sound of revelry by night, 
Away down south where I was born; 

Let dogs delight to bark and bite 
Cows in the meadow and sheep in the corn. 


A chieftain, to the Highlands bound, 
His: father’s hope, his mother’s joy, 

Found something smooth, and hard, andround; 
, deha:Brown's little _Indian:boy.. ~ e+. a3 
Man wants but ‘fittle here below se serphem 
Oats 5; peas, | “beans, and, ‘parley; sence 0 
This. tid is all a fleeting ShOW,,. “4 aie i 
“Over” tHe w water to ‘Charley. niente inn 


There’ is°a cain? for those who weep ~ habe 


: In famous London town; fede 
Little Bo< peep, ‘shé fést’ her'sheep—" phat 


j The bark’ thitt field a priti¢e'w went Gow Lo eo 


‘ gp 


John: Gilpin: was ai citinen se tay nan Mathie 
From:India’s coral strand; aint te 
‘Far Jrom the busyphaunits of.men-"**», dice -_ 
aha ista happy ined. ‘lathe tania HA 
ee seushl 
Bark! fom the tombe a doleful sound! mee bite 
. Dear; dear | what, can, the matter be? cys i 
Shake the forum round and round, 
- Come to the sunset tree. 
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AQUATICS. 


The International University Boat-Race. 


HE arrangements for this important con- 

test are nearly completed, at least all that 
can be arranged this side of the Atlantic, and the 
four sélected to represent Harvard are hard at 
work preparing themselves for this great race. 
The names of the Harvard crew are Simmons, 
Loring, Bass, and Rice, with Willard and Fay 
as substitutes or spare men. 

The Oxford crew have .accepted the chal- 
lenge of the Harvards unconditionally, but the 
Cambridge crew cannot say for a week or two 
whether they will be able to make up a crew 
or not. 

The Oxfords have also commenced to prac- 
tise for the race, and they have selected as the 
four, W. D. Benson, A, C. Yarborough, J. C. 
Tinnie, and S. G. Darbishire. All of these 
men were in the eight that beat the Cambridge 
crew last March, and they form a crew which 
will fully test the muscle and skill of the Har- 
vards. ° 

The race is to be pulled on the Thames, from 
Putney to Mortlake, and will be one of the 
greatest aquatic contests on record. 

The Harvard crew, together with a large 
number of their friends, will leave for Eng- 
land July 10, in the City of Paris, from New 
York.; This will give them about five weeks 
toget acclimated and to get used to the course. 

Tig Lonavn Rowing Crab have challenged 
the-Harvards to a four-oared race. 


OUR NATIONAL GAME. 
The Mutual Club. 


HIS crack New York organization visited 

Boston May 24, to play the Trimoun- 
tans, Harvards, and Lowells. As a matter 
of course, they were victorious in each contest, 
and the scores of the games are as follows: 
May 24, Mutuals vs. Trimountains, sixty-nine 
'0 Seventeen. May 25, Mutuals vs. Harvards, 
forty-three to eleven, May 26, Mutuals vs. 
Lowells, twenty-six to twenty-one. 
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The game of the Mutuals with the Lowell 
Club was one of the finest games ever seen in 
Boston. The Lowells out-fielded the Mutuals, 
and batted in such a slashing style as gave their 
friends renewed confidence in their prowess. 
Match Games, 

The Princeton College nine went to Brook- 
lyn to play the Atlantics, and were defeated by 
a score of twenty-four to three. 

The Olympic and Adirondack Clubs, of 
Rock Point, Vermont, have engaged in three 
games for the championship of the town, 
which have all been won by the Olympics. 
Scores forty-eight to forty, fifty-five to twenty- 
four, and thirty-five to twenty-two. 

The Mutuals, of Springfield, Mass., and the 
Wesleyans, of Wilbraham, engaged in a match 
game, a week or two since. After an exciting 
contest, the game was won by the Mutuals, 
who scored twenty-seven, to twenty-three for 
their adversaries. . 

The Lowells, of Boston, defeated the Atalan- 
tas, of Stoneham, a week or two since, by a 
score of forty-two to five. 

In a game between the Harvards and the 
Fairmount Club, of Marlboro’, the former 
were victorious by a score of thirty-four to six- 
teen, in eight innings. 

The first game this season for the junior 
championship of Maine came off, a week or 
two since, at Augusta, Me., between the Diri- 
gos and Eagles of that city. The former still 
retain the champion bat, they defeating the 
Eagles by a score of thirty-eight to five. 

The Empires and Young Americas, of Ports- 
mouth, N. H., played a match game, in which 
the Empires were victorious by a score of sev- 
enteen to eleven. 


Base Bart Notes. — The Mutuals and At- 
lantics will play the first of a series of games 
for the cham, ionshi> the icst of vhe-precent 
month. Both clubs are in good trim, and the 
game will be a most exciting one. 

Craver, of the Haymakers, has not left that 
club to join the Trimountain Club, of Boston. 

A-nine, picked from the Boston clubs, to be 
caHed: the New England nine, will make a trip 
to New York soon, to play the leading clubs 
of that city. 

VELOCIPEDE: CHAMPIONSHIP. — Frank Swift 
has become champion velocipedist through the 
failure of Fred Hanlon to complete the match 
arranged between them. He has been chal- 
lenged by James H. Boyle, of Brooklyn, for 





one thousand dollars and the championship. 
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530. (Watch) (mantel) us of t (he) (knight) 
w (hat) (its) (signs) of (pea) rom (eye) se r. 
(Traveller, o’er yon) (mountain) (he) (eye) ght 
(seat) (hat) (glory) (beam in g) (star) — 
Watchman, tell us of the night, what its signs 


of promise are. Traveller, o’er yon mountain. 


height, see that glory beaming star. 531. Ale- 
house and porter’s lodge. 532. Smoke-house. 
533- School-house. - 534. Station-house. 535. 
Our Letter Bag. 536. Battenburg. 537. Bol- 
ney. 538. Velocipede. 539. Fegee. 540. Si- 
beria. 541. Night-key. 542. I-sin-glass.' 543. 
Cart-ridges. 


DOG 
WORK 





— HAUTBOY. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 

545- When whole, I am a panic; behead, I 
am correct; cut off last two letters, it is to 
dress. Syncopate my whole, and I ama quar- 
rel; then cut off last two letters, it is a fruit. 

NAPOLEON. 


546. Reverse a root, and make to oppose. 
547- Reverse to carouse, and make a fulcrum. 
548. Reverse to send to, and find the same 
word. Mownsigzur. 


\ 
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Sans-Pieps. 


549- Curtail the name of one of the presi- 
dents of the United States, and it is a man 
name; curtail it again, and it is a woman's 
name; curtail it again, and it is an abbrevia. 
tion; curtail it again, and it is an article. 550. 
Curtail a state, and it is an ocean, curtail it 
again, and it is a country. Maurice K, 


55% | GEOGRAPHICAL ReEBusEs, 


ALECK Tricity, || Se 


ENIGMA. 

553- It is composed of 13 letters. The 12, 
2, 6, 8, 13 is used in mourning. The 4, 9 is 
an exclamation. The 11, 1, 5 is a deed, The 
4, 10, 3 signifies artful. The whole is a splen- 
did structure. Davy Jongs. 


554 LETTER REBUS. 
V N 
A. 


DovusBLE ACROSTIC. 

555- 1. An article of apparel. 2. A lyric 
poem. 3. A title of respect in the Turkish do- 
minions. 4. To permit. 

The initials form one, and the finals another 
kind of valuable fuel. Hanpy Anpy. 


Specs. 


CHARADE. 

556. My second is coming 

From over the sea, 
And I know it is bringing 

My first to me. 
O, my whole 1s sweet, 

And I long to see 
The face of one 

Who is dear to me. 

CLARENCE CLAYTON. 


Square Worp. 
557- An article of furniture, a weapon, 


think over, free, a disagreeable odor. 
Sam SLY. 








ay Un” 
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OSE, the quotation to which you allude is 
from Cowper’s “ Friendship,” and reads 
thus: — 


“ The man that hails you Tom or Jack, 
And proves, by thumps upon your back, 
His sense of your great merit, 
Is such a friend that one had need 
Be very much his friend indeed 
To pardon or to bear it.” 


Fleur de Lis was kissed by General Sher- 
man. Happy General Sherman! We wish 
we were a great general. Write to the editor; 
it has escaped our memory. — Timothy Titus 
says he has had eight chickens six days, and 
they have laid ten eggs. We should think 
those chickens were pretty smart hens! He 
feeds them on sour milk and corn. The Phi 
Delta is capital. — Many thanks to Urban Link- 
boy for his touching tribute to the merits of our 
Magazine. He has lost a brother, who suffered 
greatly for many years with hip disease. ‘ Be- 
fore he died,” says Urban, “ he loved to have 
its stories read to him, which seemed to lessen 
his pain and greatly conduce to his happiness.” 
— Wolf says he was probably not acquainted 
with the boys, and of course the masks did 
not cover their eyes. — The picture by Archi- 
tect and Phoenix was received. The Mercuries 
seem to enjoy the velocipedes. We always 
thought their wings were rather small. The 
picture is much admired by our friends as a 
work of genius and art, and greatly adorns 
our sanctum. — Sim P. Leton anxiously in- 
quires of the family, “If time is money, how 
much is a horse worth that can trot his mile 
in 2.20?” We never bought such a one.— 
Quicksilver wants to know the difference be- 
tween a ship and a hen? The hen lays one 
egg, and the ship lays to. ; 

G. B. C., we have an esteemed correspond- 
ent by the name of Rip Van Winkle. — Ralph 
L. must bear in mind that we are obliged to 
reject many very good puzzles for want of 
room. — E, R. S., before mentioning your 
association, we would like to be informed pre- 
cisely what attractions are connected with it, 
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and what vices and follies are sternly rebuked 
by its members. — Chevalier, probably the 
writer adopted the name of that lake. — Ragg 
Bagg, your writing is very plain, but a style 
more perfect and compact would be better 
adapted to book-keeping. Good instruction 
from some faithful teacher would soon correct 
your faults, — Billy Luly sent something writ- 
ten with pencil, which we didn’t try to read. 
Our eyes are of great value to us. — Address 
the Amateur Printing Co., 115 West Eleventh 
Street, New York, tor copies of a new paper 
called The Enterprise. — Paul Vane, of Balti- 
more, wishes to thank Millinocket for his kind 
mention of the bravery of southern soldiers. 
He is not the “only Yankee,” Paul, who is 
noble enough to express that opinion. 

Ivanhoe, if you have sustained any serious 
injury from the infliction, we will send the 
doctor post haste. — Rusticus is a farmer of 
the right persuasion. He makes himself 
eminently useful, and even trimmed a large 
orchard without help. His address is C. Ed- 
gar Chalfant, Media, Pa. — Soapfat, we com- 
mend your intention of setting up in the 
soap-making business, but would like to be 
informed at what date the legislature changed 
your “‘ true name” from John to James. 

“Our Boys,” of Coxsackie, N. Y., have formed 
one of those mysterious corresponding and 
debating clubs, and wish to hear from all the 
rest of the family. Address Reed Campbell, 
Box 128. — Trix, five is the number. Send as 
fast as you obtain them. Your conundrum 
may be new to our readers; so we give it here: 
‘*If a man and a goose climb to the top ofa 
pole, how can the man get down without mov- 
ing from the topof the pole? Pick it from the 
neck of the goose.” — Alert, Box 536, Boston, 
Mass., writes for three juvenile papers, and is 
capable of extending the business. Editors, 
please give him a call.— Sam Heller, four or 
five weeks. 

ACCEPTED. — Rebuses — E. N. Gine, Moun- 
tain Boy, Violet, Urban Linkboy, Audax, Dex- 
ter, Cute; double acrostic— Lorain Lincoln; 
letter puzzle — Monsieur. 

DEcLINED. — Alfred Bouvier, J. Lunt, Me- 
teor, G. F. D. L., Not Sob, Sammy Small, 
Knickerbocker, A. E. G., Mountain Boy, Haut- 
boy, Handy Andy, Fiddle, Specs. 

WisH CORRESPONDENTS. — Charley Puer, 
East Bridgewater, Mass.; Dan Quick, Box 
296, Saugerties, N. Y.; Dexter (on coins), 818 
West Street, Wilmington, Del.; O. K. Noble, 
Box 261, Union Mills, Erie Co., Pa.; Bray 
Cup, Box 487, Westboro’, Mass. 





Not Sob did not give true name. 
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WORK AND PLAY. 


HE necessity for work is the greatest ele- 

ment in the happiness of a reasonable 
being. As repletion kills more than starva- 
tion, so does idleness destroy more than ovef- 
toil. Watts truly says, — 


‘‘ __— Satan finds some mischief still 
For idle hands to do.” 


The school-boy thinks how jolly it would be 
to have nothing but holidays; and the laborer, 
when Monday comes, wishes, as he goes to his 
work, that every day was Sunday. But we 
have the experience of all that the monotony 
of idleness is stagnation — is death —a moral, 
mental, and spiritual death. An idle man. is 
half a corpse: labor is life. It has done all 
that has been done since the Creation; it is 
the gastric juice of the world. It discovered’ 
America, it wrote Shakespeare's plays, it spread 
Christianity. 

Even an intellectual man feels the curse of 
idleness; how, then, must it affect the unedu- 
cated! - ie 

When Charles Lamb was a clerk in the East 
India House, London, and had to work from 
ten to four every day, he looked with envy’on 
the retired life of Wordsworth and Southey. 
In one of his letters he says, ‘ How delicious 
it must be, when you awake in the morning, to 
know that you need not get up at any particu- 
lar time, but that, if you felt inclined, you 
might lie abed all day, or else roam in the 
ficlds, moking l:e a perpetua'’ picnic!” The 
day he so longed for came in 1825, when he 
was called into the director’s room, and, after 
being complimented for his faithful services, he 
was informed that he was pensioned off with 
four hundred pounds a year, and that, after the 
next Saturday, he might go home and play for 
the rest of his life, merely calling four times'a 
year for his quarterly pension. Lamb lived to 
feel that all holiday was a dreadful weight of 
leisure. Even with occupation, the tedious- 
ness of life becomes at times a paralyzing séti- 
sation. 

If a man engaged in business were to con- 
template on the 1st of January the number of 
hours he had to labor, the same thing ovér and 





over again, the sense of monotony would appall 
him. 

Atraunt of ours used to relate the story of 
an eight-day family clock, which she dreamed 
one night stood at the side of her bed, and said 
toher, “I think, my dear old mistress, I heard 
you say to-day that you were tired of your life. 
Take a lesson from me! Just calculate what I 
have to undergo! © You wind me up every Sat- 
urday night; that is all the excitement I re- 
ceive from the beginning of one year to the 
end of another. If I were to stop to reckon all 
the ticks I had to make, I should be ready to 
burst my main-spring, and scratch my face 
with my own hands; nay, even cut my strings, 
and let my weights down, — which of course 
would be suicide in a clock, — instead of which 
I go cheerfully on, ‘tick, tick, ticking,’ and 
doing my duty; setting to allan example of 
regularity and patience.” 

We should all remember that change of em- 
ployment is a recreation, and that, although 
“all work and no play makes Jack a dull boy,” 
all play and no work would be his mental and 
moral - destruction. 

What education is to the mind, and exercise 
to the body, a steady occupation is to the wel- 
fare of every human being. 


—— .ALEXANDER VON HuMBOLDT names 
Albertus Magnus, Bishop of Ratisbon (died 
in: 1280), as one of the three remarkable men 
who prepared the way for the great age of 
oceanic. discoveries, the age of Columbus and 
Gama. And yet. that celebrated man, gen- 
erally.so far ahead of his age, shared, to some 
extent, in the false notions of his own time. 
He was quite sure that rye changed on good 
soil into wheat; that from a beech wood, 
which had been cut down, there would spring 
up a birch wood from the decayed matter; 
and that from oak branches stuck into the 
earin rivers wouid arise. ak 


—— Who can define a riddle? We are sure 
we cannot. The oldest riddle on record was 
put forth by Samson. (Judges, 14th chapter, 
14th verse.) We will give you a riddle com- 
posed, 570 B. C., by one of the seven wise 
men of Greece: ‘ There is a father with twice 
six sons; these sons have thirty daughters 
apiece, party-colored, having one cheek white 
and the other black, who never see each other’s 
face nor live above twenty-four hours.” The 
solution was, ‘*‘ The Year.” 


— A SWALLow usually flies a mile a min- 
ute for ten hours a day. 





